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“MAID IN GERMANY” 


There were lots of them there when the Kaiser 
threw his hat in the ring. For further particulars 
see the front cover of next week’s JUDGE. 
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Under Difficulties 


HE TASKS of those who 
are called upon to promote 
knowledge have some dis- 
agreeable features, and 
that librarians are not ex- 
empt from problems is well 
known, although this class 

of public servants sometimes has compen- 

sating amusement. 
Attendants at a public library in Louis- 


fo _ #. 


ville have given some of their experiences 
to the Evening Post of that city, and those 
experiences give a clew to the mental 
uncertainties of many readers. One young 
woman called for Balzac’s ‘‘Sir Peter’’ at 
the Louisville Library, when really she 
wanted his ‘‘Seraphita.’’ Another 
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accuracy by reference to history. Per- 
haps the most amazing feature about these 
uncertainties of readers who think they 
want something, and the confidence of 
others who don’t hesitate to borrow per- 
sonal property, is the ingenuity and cour- 
tesy of library attendants generally. 
Why wouldn’t they make good detectives? 


Not Pertinent 


H's HONOR loves Senator Jim Ham 
Lewis not only for the whiskers he 
has made, but because, as a bright, rubri- 
cated spot in the United States Senate, he 
falls so nicely into our general color 
scheme. We therefore protest against the 
intimations of that careless printer who, 
in setting up the Senator’s name, got his 
types mixed and called him Senator Jim 
Jam Lewis. We suspect that compositor 
was reflecting his own condition rather 
than insinuating any weakness in the dis- 
tinguished human sunset from Illinois. 
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A New Hobo Code 


THE Rev. Horace E. Clute, rector of 

the Church of the Holy Nativity, 
New York, has sent to the commissioner 
of charities of that city new signs which 
that uncommercial traveler, the hobo, hae 
evolved for his kind. 

A circle with a crescent near its top 
means ‘‘No Use,’’ which, translated, 
would indicate that ‘‘hand-outs’’ are 
scarce at the house on whose fence it ap- 





pears. Another circle with crossed marks 
in it and two dots means ‘‘ You Can Get 
Food.’’ A square with an inner line par- 
alleling its top and having four lines run- 
ning downward from it—probably meant 
to indicate four legs—means ‘‘ Dog in the 

Garden.’’ An upright cross with 





wanted ‘‘Eureka of Wakefield,’’ 
and finally received Goldsmith’s 
‘*Vicar of Wakefield.’’ The inelas- 
ticity of the mind trained to ath- 
letics was shown by a young athlete, 
sent by his mother for what he trans- 
lated as ‘‘some leggins.’’ The li- 
brarian was naturally puzzled, until 
the youth added, ‘‘And if you have 
no leggins, I want some mitts,’’ 
whereupon the mother received vol- 
umes of legends and myths. 
Consider, too, the troubles the li- 
brarian is put to when it is related 
that a woman called up to find out 
how to pluck a turkey, and was not 
satisfied until the attendant read 
to her over the telephone directions 
for that process from a cook-book. 





Pencils, paper and even spectacles 
are asked for temporarily by pa- 
trons of libraries. Even school 
children who have seen a motion 
picture depicting some battle in the 
Revolution or another in the Civil 
War visit the library to confirm its 





She—Venus, hey? 





Well, it isn’t my idea of a good figure ! 


the semblance of a rake or spade 
beside it means ‘‘Work Here’’—a 
symbol, perhaps, of evasion rather 
than industrial inquiry. A V with 
a ragged series of points underscored 
below it says to the hobo as plainly 
as words could say it, ‘‘Pitch a 
Yarn; There’s Women in the 
House.’’ And acrude ground plan 
of cells suggests that the careless 
wayfarer will be ‘‘Handed Over to 
the Police,’’ while a circle with two 
arrows run through it conveys the 
warning, ‘‘Out of This Town as 
Quick as Possible.”’ 

These signals pictured look 
somewhat like prehistoric works 
of art or abstracts from sign lan- 
guages of ancient and unlettered 
races that have exercised the inter- 
pretative efforts of modern antiqua- 
rians; but they are pregnant with 
meaning to that not unhappy class of 
persons who work harder to avoid 
labor than many others do in em- 
bracing it and carrying it on. 









































MBS. JOHANNES caused it to be ru- 
mored that her late husband, a 
brewer, had lost the bulk of his fortune 
in speculation. 
This had been necessary because she 
was bothered by young men who made 


By J. A. 


Inside Information 


WALDRON 


She sat back in her chair coquettishly, 
if a woman of fifty, weighing something 
over two hundred, can play the coquette, 
and observed him out of the corner of 
her eye. 

*“‘Do I look like one who would 





eyes at her fortune through her. After 

a seemly period of mourning Mrs. Johannes got the notion that 
she should marry again; but she was too shrewd to listen to 
youth, which, as she knew, would have its fling. 

Before this rumor men of years and substance had also 
sought her hand; but they were too stiff and formal to suit her. 
While she was suspicious of youth, she cherished the idea that 
finally she might find a man of reasonable age who would also 
still retain something of youth’s spirit. 

Such a man at last arrived. He was Professor Dammerung. 
What he professed, other than admiration for her, was a mys- 
tery; but he so bore himself that no wight had the temerity to 
question his degrees or his worth. 

The professor was an imposing person. Yet with the widow 
he was vivacious and altogether attractive. One evening, as 
they sat together in her well-appointed residence, he exclaimed, 
“You are beautiful !’’ 

“Ah, professor, 


she replied, ‘‘do you really mean it?’’ 








trifle?’’ he responded. To her he really 
did not. He smiled amorously, with a cigarette in a long 
holder balanced daintily between his shapely fingers and one 
leg thrown over the other to display the faultless cut of his trou- 
sers. The professor’s personality destroyed all the traditions 
as to professorial aspect. He was always well groomed. And 
his whiskers, fashioned a la Leopold, had fascinated the widow 
from the first. 
‘*You must have a reason for saying so,’’ she ventured, with 
a smile as amorous as the professor’s own. 
‘‘T have many reasons,’’ he replied. ‘‘One of them is the 
truth, which should always be spoken. Again, I would marry 
you. Could I marry an unbeautiful woman?’’ He rose grace- 


fully, moved closely enough to kiss her, performed that widely- 
popular and often pleasing act with an expertness and grace 
all his own, and stood waiting. 

‘‘Ah!’’ sighed the widow, and she kissed him back, rising to 
do so. 


‘But have you heard the news? Iam not rich. If I 





VIEWPOINTS 


Archibald—Heinrich was saying that within two weeks the Germans will be in London making frankfurters of us English. 


Harriet—And your reply ? 


were, professor, [ might marry you. Learned men are seldom 
burdened with money, and we should need it.’’ 

‘*I have enough,’ replied the professor gallantly, and he 
kissed her again. 

So it was settled, and they were soon married. 

The professor at once came to live with her. 
never to be learnedly engaged, and when she would talk about 
his achievements and his money, he made love to her. 

The honeymoon does not last always. One day Mrs. Dam- 
merung came upon the professor as he was kissing Gretchen, 


He seemed 


a maid. 
‘*And you say you are fond of me!”’ she cried. 
‘*Why not, my dear?’’ 

‘*Your dear! What a hypocrite! 


still have money?’’ 
‘*1 have a friend,’’ replied the professor, ‘‘in the Bureau of 


And how did you know I 


Assessments and Taxation.’’ 


Archibald—lI said if that happens the Kaiser will have indigestion 


Heart in Her Work 


««]’M GLAD to hear that your daughter is taking more inter- 
est in her music,’’ said Mrs. Gramercy. ‘‘I remember 

you used to say you couldn’t get her to practice. You must be 

pleased that she now realizes the importance of it and is taking 

longer lessons. How do you account for the change?”’ 

‘**I’m afraid,’’ replied Mrs. Park, ‘‘that she has fallen in love 


with her music teacher.’’ 


Another Guess 


The genial joker was watching a suffragette and an anti 
playing anagrams. 

‘‘Here is one women should know how to use,’’ said the 
genial joker, giving them the letters OTSVE. 

‘‘It’s votes!’’ cried the suffragette. 


‘‘Guess again,’’ said the anti. ‘‘It’s stove!’’ 














Egg View Notes 


\ HE report has arrived here 
that detectives are about 
to put out nets for some- 
body believed to be in this 
vicinity, and Witt Larcom has dropped 
everything to keep aclose night-and-day 
watch on Moon Lake and the millpond. 

Ambrose Crosslots says, ‘‘When a fel- 
ler’s in debt, a year don’t seem to be even 
a pin feather on the wings of Time.”’ 

While on a hunting trip in the Gimber 
swamp Tuesday afternoon, Truman Bilge 
seized a rabbit and three bottles by the 
neck, 

The very heavy frost that visited Egg 
View late Tuesday night succeeded in 
biting everything but a cake made by 
Cylindra Berger. 

Sid Mowry, who witnessed a game of 
expert billiards in Spring Ledge Satur- 
day, assisted both players on close shots 
by twisting his left leg around. 

Believing that his corn-shelling ma- 
chine is wore out, Ote Gimber will spend 
the first wintry day giving it a coat of 
paint, so it will be dry in time to set out 
in the yard and offer for sale in the spring. 

After disposing of a load of wood in 
Pollywog Friday, Lem Bushnell run across 
an old acquaintance, being very glad to 
see him, as the latter looked like he’d 
been to dinner. 





—Leslie Van Every. 





HAPPY DAYS—HER COACH AND FOUR 


The Weathervane 


[N THE crisp October weather, 
As I sauntered through the square, 

Bedlam seemed unloosed from tether, 

From the concourse gathered there. 
Still fast flocked the curious people, 

Jostling in from street and lane, 
For the tallest city steeple 

Showed a wondrous weathervane. 


Hat it wore, as any maid does, 

And beneath a jaunty arm 
Something looked as a sunshade does 
When it’s carried thus to charm. 
Ribbons from its waist were veering, 

Silhouetted on the blue, 
And beneath the skirt outpeering 
Was a natty little shoe. 


Round I wheeled, and there was Mabel, 
Rosebud mouth a-quivering. 

‘‘Am I,’’ cried she, ‘‘thus unstable? 
Am I like that horrid thing?’’ 

‘‘How unjust and how unkind, dear!’’ 
(This I felt it wise to say!) 

‘‘But I really shouldn’t mind, dear, 
If the wind would blow my way!’’ 

—Clinton Scollard. 


Her Delightful Inconsistency 


Robbie (from the depths of a bedtime 
cuddle)—Mother, you ’member you told 
me to-day that no one could possibly love 
dirty, noisy little boys? 

Mother—Yes, dear. What about it? 

Robbie—Then what for are you huggin’ 
me so tight? 




















DID HE? 


Jack—Would you scream if I should kiss 
you? 

Florence—Why, Jack, I have such a cold I 
can scarcely whisper. 















































‘By Wali Mason 


THE HORSE is standing on the shed, the garden hose wrapped 
round his head, and I am thinking, with a frown, on how 
the deuce I’]] get him down. 

The village boys at midnight came and played the ancient, 
merry game; on silent feet, with ne’er a shout, they turned the 
landscape inside out and did more damage, much I fear, than I 
can straighten in a year. Last evening, when the clock struck 
nine, my premises were looking fine. Serene and calm I went 
to bed, without a trouble in my head; but when I rose at six 
o’clock, my soul sustained a grievous shock. For who can see 
his charger high upon a shed nor bat an eye? Or see 























the barn and simply didn’t care a darn! If I could catch a 
sample kid, I’d lam him as my father did upon an elder, better 
day, when I was prone to get too gay!’ 

It’s human nature, you’ll observe; in life there is no mod- 
ern curve, no wrinkle that is fresh and new—our daddies did 
just as we do! 


The Porpoise and the Tortoise 


Now THE purpose of the porpoise is to play about the prow 
Of the schooner as she scoons across the deep, 
While the torpid-tempered tortoise thinks it exercise enow 
Just to sit upon a sandy shore and sleep. 


Said the porpoise to the tortoise, ‘‘I can swim to beat the band, 
I can dive and do a lovely loop the loop; 

While you paddle in a puddle, and you waddle on the sand, 
And you end your tame existence in the soup.’’ 


Said the tortoise to the porpoise, ‘‘All these silly stunts, my 
friend, 
You may do, and just as many more beside; 
But I’m very well contented with my life, and at the end 
I am sure they won’t make shoestrings of my hide.’’ 


So the porpoise and the tortoise went each one his separate way, 
Either thinking that the other was a fool; 

For the tortoise sought the sunny sand to doze away the day, 
And the porpoise to his sport in waters cool.—<. x. s. 


His 
‘*Where do you want this advertisement run?’’ 


‘*‘Next to pure football matter, if convenient,’’ said the ad- 
vertiser; ‘‘but, anyhow, as far from the war poetry as possible.’’ 


Preference 


Two Sides to Every Question 


She—But, dear, there are two sides to everything. 
He—Yes, dear; but did you ever see the other side of a mirror? 





his cow up in a tree and never murmur, ‘‘Hully chee’’? 

My old white mule was painted green, commemorat- 
ing Hallowe’en. The buggy’s wheels were taken off anc 
hidden in the water trough. My shepherd dog is in the 
well--it grieves me sore to hear him yell. My hens 
were dipped in scarlet dye; like birds of paradise they 
fly. And everywhere I lovk, by heck! I nothing see but 
ruin, wreck. 

I know full well I ought to bless the boys who 
brought me this distress; I ought to murmur heartfelt 
thanks that they enjoy their cheerful pranks. I ought to 
say, ‘‘Once I was young, and many merry tricks I sprung, 
when yet the moon of Hallowe’en invited children to the 
green. Ods fish and by the rood, in sooth, I was a wild 
and graceless youth! These tricks which set me in a 
stew are naught to what I used to do!’’ 

Thus should I speak, and thus recall the time when 
shinning Jimpson’s wall, I placed some grease upon his 
walk, so that he fell around a block; or how, inspired 
by profane gods, I plugged his chimney full of sods and 
smoked him from his humble home and put new gray 
hairs on hisdome. I should recall those pleasant times, 
and how I tortured old Dad Grimes by forcing fetid 
brimstone fumes through handy keyhole to his rooms. 

But, ah! such things are of the past, and memories 
can’t always last! I look upon the horrid scene, the 


dire result of Hallowe’en, and stamp around the yard 

















and wail, ‘‘Those ding-donged boys should be in jail! 
When I was young, our stern old dads would lacerate 
the giddy lads who played such measly tricks as these, 
who hoisted cattle in the trees and placed a horse upon 





Mrs. Fathuns—I am going to Palm Beach this winter. 
Mrs, Slimuns—Why, I imagined it was more dressy than that. 


THE DOMINANT IDEA 
It’s a perfect Garden of Eden. 


























A lgernon 
tainly do! 





’A FASHIONABLE Woman, com- 
% ing from the Opera in the rosy 
nest of a Limousine, passed a 
group of Laborers at mid- 
night. Machines, like terrible 
Animals, were burrowing into 
the Earth. Steam was hiss- 
ing, as if from the mouths of 
a million Serpents. Rocks 
flew in every direction. Torch- 
lights flamed. There was the 
thunder of Labor. The Night 
Shift was in full swing. 

And the Woman, glancing from the 
window at a certain Workman, for an in- 
stant thought, 

“‘How I wish I had that brawny Labor- 





Do you think two can live as cheaply as one, Miss Simpkins ? 
Al ge rnon—How sad ! 


A QUERY MISUNDERSTOOD 


Miss Simpkins (eagerly)—Yes, Algernon, yes! 
And still women think they are mentally qualified for the ballot! 








Moments 


(A Little Fable of To-day) 
By CHARLES HANSON TOWNE 




















er’s strength and Joy of Life! How I 
envy him his Power, his physical perfec- 
tion, the wonder of his Manhood, his free- 
dom from the Shackles that bind me. He 
is his own master, while I am a slave— 
the slave of a Man I despise!’’ 

At that moment the Laborer paused 
long enough by the deep Chasm where his 
Engine rocked to glance into the Motor 
as it sped by him. And he thought, 





I cer- 


*“*Oh, to be like her! To know Leisure 
and Wealth and Rest! To be free from 
Drudgery and Toil, to come and go as I 
pleased! To throw off the chains of Debt 
and Worry, and have the days and nights 
stretch ahead of me like a Field of Flow- 
ers!’’ 

But in another instant the Motor was 


gone. The Torchlights flared brighter 
than ever. And each had forgotten the 
other. 


His Only Chance 


‘*Do you think the Hon. Bray Lowder 
has any show for being elected to the 
Legislature?’’ 

‘Not unless he run under an alias.’’ 














SOCIETY BUTTERFLIES 





. ri Overheard 
OU. are the first girl I have 
kissed’’— he began passion- 
ately. 
oe 5 “Oh, George!’’ she 
a . ° 
yw cried ecstatically. 


**-to-day,’’ said George. 


Triolet 
She was young and she was pretty— 
At her cooking club, divine— 
She was learned, she was witty, 
Ah! she was so young and pretty! 
But no husband in the city 
On her dishes cared to dine; 
Yet she was so young and pretty— 
At her cooking club, divine. 


Baiting the Railroads 


*‘Our community thinks your rail- 
road oughter furnish a couple more 
trains per day. We're going to take 
the matter to the Legislature, too.’’ 

‘But very few people in your com- 
munity ever travel.’’ 

‘*Maybe not. But we 
the cars go by. 


Then Charged It 


Mrs. Willers—How did you get this 
lovely material for twenty-nine cents 
a yard? 

Mrs. Datus—We mobilized outside 
the store, marched in wedge forma- 
tion and surrounded the bargain counter 
by a flank movement. 


Modish 


There was a young man of Naushon, 
Who never cared what he had on. 
He would breakfast in ’jamas, 
And say, ‘‘They’re no harm, as 
They’re worn by the ultra bon ton.’’ 


like 


to see 


In the Kitchen 


‘*I suppose you help your husband a 
great deal in his magazine work?’’ 

**Yes,’’ replied the editor’s wife. ‘‘I 
edit all his inside matter.’’ 


A Young Logician 
Sunday-school teacher—William, what 
must we do before we can expect forgive- 
ness of sins? 
William—Sin. 


A Change of Taste 


HEN Phyllis with her coat of tan 
And bronzéd cheek comes back to me, 
Though I’m a truly temperate man 
And tipple totally on tea, 
I find, when sitting at her side, 
My arm about her dainty waist, 
While ‘‘cold, gray dawns’’ I can’t abide, 
I rather like the ‘‘dark-brown taste.”’ 
—A. Sufferan Mann. 


It is easier to reform a bowlegged man 
than a hypocrite. 





AN UNMISTAKABLE SIGN 


Rosalind 
Orlando—Must have ! 


Has Smithers much of an income? 
He courted his wife for six years before he married her! 
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HER WEAK POINT 
Phyllis could ride, side-seat or astride; Phyllis could swim with vigor and vim; 
\nd Phyllis could drive her own motor; She could dance till the morrow was dawning; 
‘ She could row, she could walk, and capably talk But try as she might, it was always a fight 
On the stump for the feminine voter. lo rise before ten in the morning. 


Vaurice Swi 











HERE is a strong suspicion 
in my mind that certain 
writers of the countries 
now at war are only too 
well satisfied to remain at 
home and consider them- 
selves the civilization for 
which their fellow-countrymen are fight- 
ing. Certainly an author has a right to 
believe, along with the legions who have 
battled on the side of the affirmative, 
that the pen is mightier than the sword, 
if the Kaiser thinks he has divine right to 
the belief that he is almightier than the 
Lord; but neither can satisfactorily con- 
vince those whose prejudices incline them 
to the opposite view. Eliminating the 
Kaiser with a stroke of the pen and pass- 
ing over the above neutral authors, who, 
despite an official call to silence and 
prayer, are taking part in the annual fall 
battle of the books, I turn war correspon- 
dent at home and describe the engagement 
as the allies, headed by Henri Bordeaux, 
Elinor Glyn and Coningsby Dawson, move 
against the German, HerrGontard-Schuck. 

Following the lead of those soldiers who 
adhered to the time-honored custom of 
‘‘ladies first’’ and thrust Belgian women 
before the front ranks, let us give first 
place to Elinor Glyn; anyway, the light 
artillery generally goes into action first. 
Mrs. Glyn’s new novel, ‘‘The Man and the 
Moment,”’ is as little suited to the pres- 
ent moment as her ‘‘Three Weeks’’ and 
‘His Hour,’’ and is guaranteed to be per- 
fectly tame. The man of the title is 
Michael Arranstoun, who lives in a castle 
eleven hundred years old and says ‘‘D—’’ 
without a dash, for he is a descendant of 
the Picts and Scots. He is also angry. 
To escape a woman who is on the point of 
becoming a widow and his wife, he will 
marry anybody but her, Presto! a seven- 
teen-year-old American girl walks through 
a picture. This dea ex pictura is Sabine 
Delburg, who, according to the latest 
fashion in names, should be called Del- 
grad. Sabine had reasons for marrying, 


also an even row of beautiful teeth be- 
tween her red, full, baby lips, and a per- 
Michael had a fist 

On page 31 Mrs. 


fect pair of ankles. 
that could fell an ox. 


Passing 


Glyn told me, if I didn’t wish to hear 
any more of what happened to these two 
young things, by all means to put down 
the book and go my way. 

So I put down ‘‘The Man and the Mo- 
ment’’ and took up ‘‘The Rait,’’ a second 
novel by Coningsby Dawson, who to all 
intents and publication purposes was an 
American until those old times of three 


JABES WonTGomtery FCG 


REX BEACH 


months ago, when he set out for the front 
in England, forgetting that he had adopted 
us and leaving the second child of his 
brain on our doorstep. ‘‘The Raft’’ is 
largely a story of unrequited love, whose 
various episodes and expressions involve 
in its toils two wives, their husbands and 
children and their friends. Possessing 
certain qualities of the first work and 
lacking others, ‘‘The Raft’’ will serve to 
enhance Mr. Dawson’s reputation as the 
author of ‘‘The Garden without Walls’’; 


By ROBERT MOUNTSIER 





Sentences 


at least, it can do no less than keep that 
reputation comfortably above water. 

As ‘‘The Raft’’ is based on the growth 
and development of a child into young 
manhood, so is Henri Bordeaux’s ‘‘The 
House’’; but the two books diverge in 
purpose. M. Bordeaux makes a boy the 
central character in his novel, so that 
through his eyes and words can be de- 
scribed the relations of three generations 
under one roof. To M. Bordeaux the very 
existence of France depends on the fam- 
ily, and with sensitive art and an almost 
unnatural understanding of a child’s mind, 
he pictures a provincial family that with- 
stands the disrupting forces threatening 
it from within and without. ‘‘The House’’ 
is a book for readers who desire a truer 
knowledge of that side of French charac- 
ter which to-day moves the world to ad- 
miration of the loyal service and calm, 
noble sacrifice on the part of French men 
and women, no matter where they may be. 

Arrayed against this line in the battle 
of the books is Gontard-Schuck’s ‘‘Seelen- 
verkaufer’’ (‘‘Sellers of Souls’’), which 
arrived from Berlin just before the war. 
If this book is an example of German 
Kultur, we could just as well have done 
without it, for ‘‘Seelenverkaufer’’ is an- 
other addition to the literature of the 
white-slave traffic. The scene is laid in 
New York City, as even the person who 
knows no German can tell, as he sees 
sprinkled on the book’s pages Hoboken, 
Bowery, Mixed Drinks, Bronx-park and 
Sing-Sing. The heroine, a German girl, 
is entrapped on her way to friends in this 
country. . . .* She escapes to a happy 
marriage. Later in life, when her hus- 
band has the means, she initiates a cru- 
sade against the evils from which she has 
been rescued. Here and there the story 
almost deceives the reader into accepting 
fiction for truth, but there are spots where 
American readers who were fed on Goethe 
and Schiller in college will be reminded 
of the hi-lee, hi-lo German of the Tyro- 
lean yodeler. 

It is apparent that Germany, despite 
her isolation, must bring up further re- 


* Deleted by the censor. 
































The brother of the club champion, having borrowed his brother's clothes and sticks to learn the game, meets some of the 
members of yesterday's gallery and finds the situation rather embarrassing. 


enforcements if she is to counteract the 
great page-turning movement of the al- 
lies. Indeed, so precarious is Herr Gon- 
tard-Schuck’s position on white slavery 
that our own military expert considers his 
line of communication with the public to 
be in serious danger of being cut off. 
Not even the Imperial White Papers can 
save it. 


Done Properly 


‘*How is it you were so long over your 
work to-day?’’ she asked. 

‘‘Sure, ma’am,”’ replied the servant, 
‘‘you were watching me most of the 
time.’’ 


To be as regular as a clock does not 
require one to move in circles. 


Abstruse Cookery 


‘‘T see Boston girls are taking up culi- 
nary matters in the public schools.’’ 

‘‘Learning to cut the pie, I suppose, 
into conic sections.”’ 


It may be true that a man’s sins will 
find him out, but it has been our observa- 
tion that they more often find him in. 








oe THE AUCTION BLOCK,’’ by 

Rex Beach. In this ex-serial 
Rex Beach, once purveyor of all that 
was frigid—love excepted—goes 
salamandering. Like Owen John- 
son, he uses the lights of Broad- 
way for his flames; but he spoils 
the lighting effect with a bonfire of 
driftwood. 


«<THE ETERNAL PRIESTESS,’’ 

by Putnam Weale. This me- 
andering story of fast Shanghai life 
contains much that is instructive and 
amusing—in the chapter texts from 
Confucius and Chang Tzu. 





«s PERCH OF THE DEVIL,”’ by 
Gertrude Atherton. A _ sex- 
cellent story of native and exotic 
Sexperiences so sexaggerated that 
certain ladies of Butte, which pro- 
vides the more and less devilish 
characters, doubtless believe they 
have been sextravagantly libeled. 














HIS FIRST NIGHT AT COLLEGE 
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A galosh is a gorgeous thing 

For wintry weather or for spring. 
And if by luck you have a pair, 
Then you can get most anywhere. 
Still, if but one galosh you own, 
There is no cause to weep or moan. 
You merely teach yourself to hop 
From splashy pool to icy top. 
The exercise, it's plain to see, 

Is beneficial to one knee, 

And calf and thigh and ankle too— 
It makes one leg as good as two. 

—Stuart Benson. 


Little Conversations 


A Subtle Maid 
ITTLE Minkley had talked 
for an hour on the subject 
of evolution. 

‘‘And now, my dear Miss 
Blisterton, do you believe in 
the missing link?’’ he said, in 
conclusion. 

**Yes, I do now,’ replied 
the fair maiden; ‘‘though I 
didn’t until I saw you.’’ 


Economics 

**Father,’’ said little Willie 
Watkins, after a careful per- 
usal of the morning paper, 
‘*what is water for in stocks?’’ 

**It is used to float the com- 
pany on when times are pros- 
perous, my son,’’ said Mr. 
Watkins, ‘‘and to help it liqui- 
date when times are bad.’’ 


In Mourning 

**T see that Bildad has taken 
up wearing those heavy, 
black-rimmed eyeglasses,’’ 
said Dobleigh. ‘‘Hashe trcu- 
ble with his eyes?’”’ 

*‘No,”” said Harrington. 
‘His mother-in-law has just 
died, and he prefers the 
black-rimmed glasses to a 
mourning band on his sleeve.’”’ 


Neutral 
*‘Can’t ya give a poor old 
soldier a dime?’’ whined the 


panhandler. 


ain’t gotta cent to my name.”’ 


‘*Sorry, old man,’’ said Dingle- 
**I’d like 
to help you out, but in these deli- 
cate moments I must adhere to 
our national policy and decline to 


bat, with a deep sigh. 


give aid to belligerents.’’ 
Horace Dodd Gastit. 


Angular Art 


I never saw a cubist cow, 


But judge from what I've read, 


There is no way of telling how 
It differs from its shed. 


‘*Has he any particular per- 


sonal following?’’ 
‘“*There are 
collection agencies after him!’’ 


JUDGE'S 








“‘I just come cover 
from fightin’ fer France, and I 


at least a dozen 





Retiring in Good Order 
HE village board of strategy had the old codger entirely 
surrounded and were charging him from all sides, and as 
a result the veteran was in a state of hectic savagery. 


**You will at least acknowledge, squire,’’ sarcastically said 
Sanford Merton, ‘‘that a sieve has holes in it.’’ 
‘*Yes,’’ snarled the venerable curmudgeon; 


gosh-darned many as there might be!’’ 
His 

“It is hard to keep a good man down!’’ 

**Eh-yah!’’ answered J. Fuller Gloom, the well-known mis- 
anthrope. ‘‘But it is still harder to keep an unscrupulous one 
down. For instance, the Hon. Bray Lowder, after being slapped 
flat so often that his normal position is a recumbent one, now 
rises to demand government ownership of the weather.”’ 


And Never Will 


Greeno-—This is, verily, an age of substitution. 
Beano —But they have never yet found a substitute for brains. 


MOTION PICTURES 


‘*but not so 


Slogan 


One Minute 
Please 


Jo Fix 
Flin — 
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Wet Paint, like Charity, can Cover a Multitude of Things 











THE MODERN WOMAN 


Mustard and Cress 


By ETHEL R. PEYSER 
Information Necded 
MEN: 
OU women are so tender, 
You women are so frail, 
You really haven’t strength 
enough to vote; 
But go out and tend the harvest, 
Go out and run the trams! 
Of course you’ve plenty strength 
for this, we note. 
WOMEN: 
Is the ballot very heavy? 
Is the ballot very large? 
Is the ballot any bigger than a 
horse? 
Do you have to use a derrick? 
Do you lift it with a probe? 
Or do you use some strange, 
magnetic force? 


Absolutely Truc 
She had served as a wit- 
ness against a woman who 
was very evidently trying 
to get money out of a 
traction company on ac- 


count of some trumped-up twat it taxes enoanos 


TO WIELD THE 


STRENGTH 
Gaicor 


injuries. 

She left the courtroom 
very positive that the wom- 
an would lose the case, as 
she had noted very care- 
fully the adverse cross- 
questionings and the pal- 
pable weakness of the 
woman’s defense. 

Many weeks elapsed. 

She ‘had not heard the 
verdict. 

One day, as she alighted 
from the elevator of the 
building in which she plied her trade, she 
was greeted by a man. 

“‘How do you do, miss? I am the fore- 
man of the jury for the case in which you 
were a witness.’’ 

**Yes?’’ said she inquiringly. 

“‘Did you know that the woman won 
her case?’’ 

“*You don’t mean it! 
could she?’’ 

‘Oh, well. the jury felt sorry for her.’ 

“‘And men are not swayed by their 
emotions,’’ 


SOME OF 


How in the world 


said she. 


One Luxury Left 
Hubby—Now, don’t get angry, dear. 
It doesn’t pay. 
Wifey—I certainly do enough things I 
hate without pay! Kindly let me keep 
the luxury of getting angry! i 





Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 


HEY say that gymnasium statistics 
show a steady increase in the size of 
women’s waists. In that case something 
should be done to bring about a steady 
increase in the length of men’s arms. 
But, even so, one cannot associate the 
waist of a Venus de Milo with a clinging 
vine. 


A Chicago girl swam two miles to 
shore from an overturned boat, dragging 
her escort, who couldn’t swim. Now the 
delicate question arises, Which shall do 
the proposing? 


**Behind the skirts of suffragism,’’ says 
an ofhcial statement of the antis, ‘‘Mor- 


Curbside Comments 


By OREOLA W. HASKELI 
The New Lover 
E LOOKS with scorn adown the years, 
At all the long line of his peers. 
‘‘Kings throned on hearts,’’ the poet’s 
praise, 

He brands as false—a foolish phrase. 
‘**For, lo!’’ he cries, ‘‘with gifts of price 
You did weak woman’s heart entice. 
Guld, rank and home to her you bore. 
Did these or you allure her more? 
As serf, she lifted slavish eyes; 
Fettered and kept from high emprise, 
Through man alone she haply rose. 
Her love, if feigned or felt, who knows? 
But I a nobler passion wake, 
For only one great gift I make— 
The gift of love; with conscious pride, 
She wins herself all else beside. 
Uncurbed and strong, her heart knows 








a naught 
(vetome Seore) Of lures that tempt it to be 
Ks bought. 
Pe 4 And so I glory o’er you all, 
i~— Nor feel the doubts that 
_ must appall. 
3 = 7 For well I know her heart 


Ou Roceas 


THE FOOL THINGS THEY TRY TO PUT OVER ON US 


monism goes to the polls, socialism 
marches red and rampant on the streets, 
and feminism stalks and swaggers in our 
homes.’’ The old-fashioned thing — to 
wear skirts so wide as all that! 


‘‘Suffrage was begotten in Utah and 
Idaho, by Mormonism,’’ says a syndicate 
article sent forth by the Pennsylvania 
anti association. Oh, no; it was ‘‘be- 
gotten’’ in Wyoming, when there wasn’t 
a Mormon in the Territory. 


The manager of a large school for the 
athletic training of girls says he has a 
number of pupils who can ‘‘heave a weight 
one hundred and eighty feet.’’ It almost 
seems that if women can do that, they 
ought to have the physical strength to 
heave a ballot into a box 





comes free; 
Her eyes see naught but 
love and me. 
Feminine Fibbers 

AN ACTRESS taking the 

part of a wife lying to 
protect those she loved, 
when interviewed andasked 
whether she thought women 
were natural liars, replied 
that they are forced into de- 
ception on account of their 
dependence on men. The 
attempt to manage some 
man on whose favor her liv- 
ing depends often drives a 
woman to deception, her maternalism 
leading to the protection of those in trou- 
ble rouses her to prevarication, and soci- 
ety requiring her to be always attractive 
and entertaining forces her to assume a 
role instead of acting natural. To all 
this woman must plead guilty; but, while 
the feminist desires to replace the fear of 
hubby or a boss with a straightforward 
independence that will scorn flattery or 
falsehood, the old-time-clinger believes 
in letting the female tongue wag as it 
listeth. And, indeed, what a gray world 
it will be when fibbers are no more! 
Many a gallant now puffed with the con- 
ceit engendered by a sweet female voice 
will go down the pike shrunk and shaken 
and cowed by the weight of a modesty he 
had never thought to have thrust upon 
him. 


THAT THE MENFOLRS Tuan inte 
WhO INJUNS ON ELECTION OAr 




















If William Came to Kensington! 


Master—Eliza, I’m tired out with all 
Don’t let any 


this newspaper reading. 
one disturb me for the next half hour, 
even if it’s the German Emperor! 


Tweenie—No, sir; but should I ask ’im 


to wait?—Sketch (London). 





A Promising Child 


Carlo—Mamma, che significa essere generoso? 

Vamma—Tu sarai generoso, se darai a tua sorella 
pid noci di quelle che terrai per te. 

Carlo—Ho capito! Senti, sorellina mia, fa tu le 
parti; ma sii generosa! 


Carlo—Mamma, what does it mean to 
be generous? 

Mamma—You will be generous if you 
give your sister more nuts than you keep 
for yourself, 

Carlo—I understand! Listen, sister. 
You do the dividing; but be generous !— 
From an old Italian almanac. 











Copyright, Fliegende Rlaetter 


A Symphony of Color 


Kammermadchen—Welche Perriicke soll ich der 
gniidigen Frau heute abend fiir das Gartenfest be 
reitlegen? 

Dame—Natirlich die griine! 


Maid—Which wig shall I have ready 
for madam to wear to-night at the garden 
party? 

Madam—The green one, certainly !— 
Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 























Weighty Words 
‘*You won’t never get no length with 
yer drive, sir, until yer get more body 
into it.’’—Tatler (London). 








Accommodating 

“Diga usted, camarero, d6nde va usted con eso?” 

“A la calle de la Ruda, nimero 14.” 

“Pues si no quiere usted molestarse, yo se lo llevaré, 
porque da la casualidad de que vivo en la misma 
casa,”” 

‘‘Say, waiter, where are you going with 
that?’’ 

‘‘To Ruda Street, No. 14.”’ ° 

‘‘Well, if you don’t want to bother 
about it, I’! take it there. I happen to 
live in the same house.’’—Blanco y Negro 
(Madrid). 
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Cui Bono? 

“J'ai de la grippe, il faut envoyer chercher le doc- 
~~. tu sais ce que tu as, je ne vois pas la 
nécessité de payer 10 francs au médecin pour qu'il te 
l'apprenne.” 

‘‘I have the grippe. We must send for 
the doctor.’’ 

“If you know what ails you, I do not 
see the necessity for paying ten francs 
to the doctor to tell you.’’—L’ Illustration 
(Paris). 











Still At It 


UDGE had a notion that the song, ‘‘ When 
J This Cruel War Is Over,’’ composed 
and rendered more than half a century 
ago, was obsolete. But it would appear 
from this excerpt from a recent debate in 
Congress, published in the New York Sun, 
that some persons are fighting yet: 


“It’s not very becoming in you, a New 
England Democrat, to object to discussion 
of plans for saving a billion-dollar cotton 
crop. When you attack my people, you 
attack me!’’ said Mr. Heflin. 

The handsome face of the big Alabamian 
flared as red as the neck of an angry gob- 
bler. His Byronic collar showed signs of 
dissolution, and the tails of his vast frock 
coat flapped in tune to his temper. Mr. 
Donovan was about to reply sputteringly, 
when Representative Gordon, of Ohio, a 
big man with a heavy brow and heavier 
voice, interposed. 

‘Heflin, you’re not going to get any of 
your damned corntossel-currency meas- 
ures through this House!’’ 

‘‘Nobody but a fool would say that!’’ 
retorted Mr. Heflin, the sunset flare of 
his countenance turning to a rich purple 
as the veins of his forehead swelled. 

“It is a damned corntossel-currency 
plan, and you know it!’’ roared Gordon, 
working his brawny shoulders menacingly. 

“‘Anybody that says that is a damned 
fool!’’ ejaculated Mr. Heflin, repeating 
himself for the first time. 

“That’s about all I want to hear of 
that,’’ said Gordon, retiring from the en- 
counter, but not from the hall. 

**You’ll hear a damned sight more of it 
if you’!l stick around a little while,’’ was 
Mr. Heflin’s comeback. 

“Will I?” said Mr. Gordon, and then 
he went to the cloakroom. 


And what has happened to that govern- 
ing influence of discussion known as par- 
liamentary law? 


The Late G. K. Topper 


ee(ARRETT K. TOPPER is no more,”’ 

grimly remarked old Uncle Pepys. 
“He was a v-e-r-y superior person; he 
acknowledged the fact in the suave oro- 
tundity of his vocal profundity, the chas- 
tened condescension with which he toler- 
ated the rest of us, and the stateliness of 
the strut with which he passed among us 
and yet above us. He had no bad habits 
except his excessive immaculateness, and 
his daily walk was like a parade of the 
monuments of saints. His whole life was 
one perpetual reproof of the evils that 
other people enjoyed, and was carefully 
calculated to make us all feel the small 
and sneaking worms of the dust that we 
were, 

“I cannot understand why the dogs and 
sorcerers and idolators, among whom he 
always made me acutely conscious that I 
cccupied a prominent position, are here 
yet and getting along tolerably well, while 
he is out and gone. And I wonder if, 
after all, he didn’t suffer as much from 
being obliged to associate with himself as 
We undone and abandoned wretches did 
from having him in our midst.’’ 





















2, 
. xt Nature has 
many ways of 
warning man 

of danger. 

The sense 
of taste and 

smell both 
serve for your 


protection 


o~ 





That skunky <= 

taste denotes ay 
decay and is ir 
often found 
in beer from 


light bottles. 


Why take the 
risk? 


The Brown 
Bottle pro- 
tects Schlitz 
purity from 
the brewery 
to your glass. 


See that Crown 
is branded 
“ Schlitz”’ 





Order a Case 
Today 


The Beer. * 
That Made Milwaukee Famou 


HOTEL EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway, NEW YORK 


@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 
@ Absolutely Fireproof. @ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 
SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, one person, $2.00; two people, 
$3.50; Why pay more when our service is equalled only by the best? 


EUROPEAN PLAN E. W. WARFIELD, Manager 








@ A Step from Broadway. 

















Club 
Cocktails 





XPERT mixing—in exact proportions—gives the | 
uniformly distinctive flavor that has made Club | 
Cocktails famous. And the soft, mellow smoothness— | 


that’s the result of aging in the wood. As for materials, 
Club Cocktails are made of the finest money can buy. 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 


Hartford New York London 
Importers of the famous A-1 Sauce 








Rich Cuban Claws 


can't break you, but they will make you a staunch, permanent 
customer of Prench’s Cuban Specials. That's why we've gone 
to extra expense to place this sample box of five genuine Cuban 
smokes of the choicest flavor and fragrance in your hands at less 
than cost. Will you prove it for yourse!i—to-day ? You risk 
nothing! Send 25c silver or stamps. We pay postage. 








FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. 43, Statesville, N. C. 





'DOIAMO ONDS ON CREDIT 
for Our ft » Setaes. Over 2,000 illustrations of Diamonds, 


tches, sexy y article desired, have it sen 


Select an 
-. r— prepai: "Ud eatistac ory, send us one- Afth of pur- 
chase e pttes and ikeep it, balance in eight equal monthly pays 
what you wish, return at our ¢xpense. 


Ms 2805 8 ca ica Dept. “Beta oan. "Stato St., CHICAGO, ILL. 
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From a Sinner’s Diary 


4 VE GOT to get my buggy tires set. 
They're as noisy as any new under- 
skirt. 

I know where there’s a ripe second-crop 
strawberry, if a lunkhead robin doesn’t 
find it. 

To-day I found eighteen four-leaf clo- 
vers. They raise up and wag at me like 
you’ve seen geese stand on tiptoe and flop 
their wings in a mud puddle. Like the 
big white gander does. 

To buy corn with a nice bright dollar 
to feed hens to get the dollar back, I am 
against unanimously. Keep a flock just 
big enough to live on the broken dishes 
and melon rinds, I contend in a loud voice. 
Fish the rest of the time or crochet or 
take sun baths—whatever appeals. Or 
keep diary and henpeck editors or write 
to ’em in pencil on both sides of the paper. 

Last night I was greeted with this 
pleasant information: ‘‘Sundaes are ten 
cents now. Sugar has gone up.’”’ “I 
have almost. Give me half a one,’’ I an- 
swered. That the war concerned me like 
that was something I hadn’t figured on, 
like twins. 

If you mustn’t give bad impressions, 
go a step farther and don’t take ’em. 

Yesterday I went to give a lesson and 
the boy was gone. His mother thought 
he’d gone swimming. He never told her, 
because she worried. But when he went 
out with his raincoat under his arm, all 
innocent looking in front, his clean under- 
wear was sticking out of it behind! And 
that was proof enough for her. She 
jawed about her man every minute, and 
if you’d see him, you wouldn’t blame her. 
Now, I’m used to having plenty of women 
jaw to me about their men, and know how 
tohelp back. But almost astranger! So 
I looked out and said, ‘‘You’ve got some 
dandy cucumber vines.”’ 

**Yes; and that’s all I have got. I’ve 
tried ever since I’ve lived here to have a 
fence made across this little end by the 
house. You can’t raise anything with 
hens pasturing on it.’”’ 

I wanted to say, ‘‘If he comes before I 
have to go, I’1] hold him and let you ham- 
mer him all you want to. It will help 
soothe away all these torturing years, I 
know.”’ But I asked, ‘‘Did the boy go 
with the auto?”’ 

‘“‘Oh, we sold that long ago. Every 
few days we’d have to get an expert here, 
and the minute he was gone, Mr. —— 
would craw! under it and take out every 
screw he could find and put ’em back in 
the wrong place, and then it wouldn’t go 
again. I was glad when the thing was 
sold.’’ 

I knew I ought to say, ‘‘I’d know he 
was exactly that kind of a turkey buzzard 
if I’d never been told a word.’’ But I 
started in telling her about a cyclone I'd 
read of that day, and she got real cheer- 
ful overa husband that got run away with 
on a binder and slung under a barn, and 
then the barn fell on him. 

—Lynette Freemire. 
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Made-to-Measure 
Express Prepaid $¢00 


‘lwo piece suit, cut in the lat- 

est city style. Made to your in- 
dividual measure. Fit, work- ~~ 
manship and wear guaranteed. 


NO EXTRA CHARCE 

for peg tops, no matter how extreme you 
order them. 

A good live hustler in every town 
Agents to take orders for our celebrated 
Wanted made-to-measuré clothes. Dvzens 
of real cloth samples of all the latest materials 
FREE. Fifty Fashion Plates. 

We Pay Big Money 
to our agents everywhere. Turn your spare time inte 
cash by taking orders for our stylish clothes. Write t 
day for beatitiful FREE outfit 
The Progress Tailoring Co. 

Dept. 511 CHICAGO 


writs, GEMS dee 
Va LLEY DIAMONDS 
Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they easily scratch a file aml 
will cut glass. Brilliancy guaran 
teed 25years. Mormred in l4k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before pay 
ing. Wiil send you any style ring. pin or stod for 
examination—al! charges prepaid. No money in advance, 
Money refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bldg., Indianapolis 
ROMEIKF’ Press Cutting Bureau 
will send you all newspaper clip- 
pings which may appear about 
you, your friends, or any subject on which you may 
**up to date.’? Every newspaper and peri- 






































is searched. ‘lerms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 
HI ENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., ., N.Y. Y. 


SALESMEN for SMALL TOWNS 


whole time or side line. Special sales plan allowing retum 
of unsold goods makes quick easy daily sales. .00 com 
mission on each order. SOMETHING NEW. Write for 
pocket outfit, MAY MFG, Co., 212 Sigel St., Chicago. 


WRITE MOVING PICTURE PLAYS 


Constant demand. _— all or spare time. 
Past d lite: wae Ret — 
experience an ~~ ability unnecessary 
DETAILS 


> 


CINCINNATI, OnI0 





Atias Pus.iseine Co, 440 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent ? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions” and “ How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randoiph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 


MATCHLESS POCKET LIGHTER AND PENCIL | 


VERY HIGHLY NICKELED _—_——._ Cut 1-3 size 
= Sa Se 


Nothing to renew or to get out of order. Simple, dependable. 
Guaranteed. only 85e. D. Lauer Co. 1646 Byron St. Chieage 
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op Sch {xP} Caled 
With The College Wits 


Why She Asked—Chaperon—Was that 
young man who called on you last night 
an auctioneer? 

Tess—Why so? 

Chaperon—He talked like one. He put 
up that ‘‘going’’ bluff tor half an hour.— 
Wisconsin Sphinz. 


One Attraction Gone—‘‘ Farewell, dear. 
I will never be able to feel the same to- 
ward you again.’’ 

“Heavens, George! What have you 
done?’’ 

“Nothing, dear. I am just going out 
to cut off my mustache.’’—QOhio Sun-Dial. 





The Passing Show 
—Penn State Froth. 


She Was Not to Blame—Mrs. A.—So 
your son is home from college? 

Mrs. H.—Yes; and he has the strangest 
ideas! He says he’s descended from a 
monkey, but I’m sure I don’t see how 
that can be -unless, of course, it’s on his 
father’s side.—California Pelican. 


Discouraging Diogenes -‘‘I am hunting 
for an honest man,’’ muttered Diogenes, 
as he held up his lantern. 


“You’re a fool!’’ said the thug, as he 
adjusted his flash. ‘‘You won't find noth- 
ing on him.’’—Stanford Chaparral. 


. Described—‘‘What kind of a fellow is 
e?”’ 

“Oh, he’s the kind of a fellow who goes 
out for a walk with you, and then tells 
you how democratic he is; not afraid of 
being seen with anybody.’’— Yale Record. 


He’d Raise Them—Math. prof.—How 
do you make V equal X? 

Sporty stude—If I only knew, I wouldn’t 
be broke 0 often.— Hobart Herald. 


A Slam—‘‘Do you believe in dreams?’’ 
I did till I met you.”’"—Harvard Lam- 
poon. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its purity has made it famous.” 
We the case of six glass stoppered bottles. [apvt.] 
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Daniel O'Connell~The Liberator” 


LD ERIN has given the world many a genius and many a Lover of Liberty, but none greater 
than the eloquent O'Connell. This noble Irishman unselfishly devoted giggm 
every moment of his life to regain the Freedom of his Fatherland. His oratory, 
because of its fleming earnestness, exercised a powerful influence over the House of Com- 
mons and hastened many reforms for Ireland. Daniel O’Connell was the first to realize 
the irresistible strength of a union of millions of Irishmen, and to this end he labored 
night and day. me cane meetings were everywhere organized throughout Ireland 
and addressed by the masterful O'Connell. When confident of success and with victory 
in sight he was arrested and condemned to prison. When liberated his splendid constitu- 
tion was shattered, but he continued until his dying hour to work and pray for Irish 
liberty. It is needless to say that Daniel O'Connell was opposed to any Prohibitory 
legislation which invaded the Natural Rights of Man. He would no more vote for 
such tyrannous enactments than will our millions of Irish-American citizens. 
They know that there is no evil in the barley brews and light wines of their fathers 
—EVIL ONLY IS IN THE MAN WHO MISUSES THEM. For 57 years Anheuser- 
Busch have honestly brewed honest beers, and they are proud of the popu- 
larity their great brand Budweiser enjoys with those of Irish blood. Our Irish 
citizens have helped to make our nation great among the nations of the world. 
Seven thousand, five hundred people are daily required to keep pace with the nat- 
ural demand for Budweiser. 


“NATIONAL MEPO SERIES™ NO.8 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH ° ST. LOUIS, U.S.A. 


Bottled only at the home plant. 














Bound Volumes of Judge 


Here is a leather binder which will hold any number 
of Judges from one copy to fifty-two. Keep a record 
of the wit and satire of the times and you will have 
a volume of delightful humor that will afford many 
hours of enjoyment to you and your children during 
the long winter evenings. 


Leslie-Judge Co., 225 Fifth Ave., New York 





Price $1.50 




















reat Western 


HAMPAGNE 


CHRISTENS THE 


AMERICA’ 


The TransAtlantic Flying Boat 
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Great Western 


For Your Occasions 


Extra Dry Special Reserve (Very Dry) 
Made in America — Highest Hoaors in France. 
The only American Champagne ever Awarded a 
Gold Medal at Foreign Expositions. Paris Ex- 
ition, France, 1867. Paris Exposition, 
rance, 1889. Paris Exposition, France, 1900. 
Vienna Exposition, Austria, 1873. Bruxelles 
eee. Belgium, 1897. Bruxelles Expo- 
, Belgium, 1910. 
Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 
RHEIMS, N. Y. 
Oldest and largest Makers of Champagne in America 
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diamonds. Brilliancy guaranteea 


Wy > hy Stand fi file, wt firelike diamonds. Have no 
La paste, foil or backing. Set only in 14 karat solid gold 


- mountings. About 1-90th the price of diamonds. A 
3 marvelous synthetic gem—will cut glass. Guaranteed 





not an imitation and to contain no Tee. 
Sent C. 0. D. subject to examination. Write PSs 
oday for our = -color catalog DeLuxe, it’s free, “se 


Co., 626 Washington Ave., St. Louis Hid 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 























[DIAMONDS ON CREDIT 

[° FTI eae Hf ook dont ich z ckiecemay 
GA0S8C) Ed Dept. isis 108M. State St., CHICAGO, ILL? 

Xmas Gift Superb 

Moth- 

Proof 

Red 

Cedar 


’ 
15Days 
ree 
Trial 
How happy and grateful the 
woman or girl who becomes the proud * 
possessor of a Piedmont Southern Red Cedar Freight 
Chest! It is the gift that every womanly heart longs aid 
for. Exquisitely beautiful. Daintily fragrant Won- p 
derfully useful and economical. Practically everlasting. A Piedmont pro- 


tects furs, woolens and plames from moths, miee, dust and damp. Any 
Piedmont ay red 15 days’ free trial. Direct from aes 7 at factory 
prices. Write for 64 page catalog. Postpaidfree. Write t 

LIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST CO... Dept. 15, STATESVIL LE. N.C. 














For Sale on all News-stands 








N U id g — The Happy Medium 





Mustard 


Passing the 


The Dentist 
A dentist’s ways are very rough. 
He keeps you wondering still 
To find your mouth is big enough 
To hold a rolling mill. 
— Washington Star. 


Before he’s got your stumps ground down 
And got your crowns to fit, 
He’s got your mouth stretched big enough 
To hold a plumber’s kit. 
—Houston Post. 


And ere he gets the plugs plugged in, 
Why, this has come to pass: 
You feel you have the jawbone of — 
(I needn’t write it out. ) 
— Memphis Commercial Appeal. 


And when the crown work is complete, 
Another job he tries, 
And with his hammer, drill and lathe 
Constructs a bridge of size. 
—New York Sun. 


One thing about the dentist makes 
Us mad as all creation; 
He fills our mouth with funny fakes, 
Then hogs the conversation. 
— Youngstown Telegram. 


And when his job is at its worst— 
You think he means to kill— 
He tells a funny story to 
Offset his fiendish drill. 


A Clever Woman—‘‘Mrs. Chink has hit 
on a plan to keep her husband from smok- 
ing in the parlor.’’ 

‘*What did she do?’’ 

“She hung the portraits of her three 
former husbands there.’’—Chicago Rec- 
ord Herald. 


His Fire Badge—St. Peter—You can’t 
come in here. 

Reporter —I guess I can. 
badge. ) 

St. Peter—Not on that; that lets you 
inside the fire lines. This is the other 
place. —Club-Fellow. 


(Shows 


Good Guess—‘‘Ah, my poor man,’’ said 
the benevolent old lady, ‘‘I suppose you 
are often pinched by want and hunger, 
are you not?”’ 

*“Yessum ; and cops.’’—Cincinnati Com- 
mercial Tribune. 


Liberal, Indeed—‘‘And are the divorce 
laws so very liberal in your section?’’ 

‘‘Liberal? Say! They are so liberal 
that nobody ever heard of a woman cry- 
ing at a wedding out there.’’—Detroit 
Journal. 


Misunderstood—‘‘Since the war began, 
the women have been taking the places of 
the men on the Paris street cars.’’ 

‘*Well, they’d do it here, but the men 
are too ill-mannered to get up.’’—Buffalo 
Express. 














“Letters of a 
SELF-MADE 
FAILURE 


ee By Maurice Switzer 





“The Biggest Little 
‘Book of the Decade” 


MAURICE SWITZER’S 


Letters of a 
Self - Made 


Failure 


Handsomely bound in cloth, 180 
pages with 14 brilliant pen draw- 
ings by FRANK GODWIN. 


Crisp—Trenchant—Apt 


When you read this little book you 
chuckle; then you THINK! And 
a book that makes you think pays 
well for the reading. 


What You Get For 
Your Dollar 


Inspiration to look life in the eye and 
grin. 

Courage to go on and on, and win out. 
Moral backbone to admit your faults. 
Tolerance for your neighbor—respect 
for yourself. 

A small but bottomless sack of wisdom 
nuggets. 

The thought -germ from which will 
sprout the beginning of a bank-roll. 
Something helpful to pass along to your 
friend — your fellow worker — your 
employe. 

Not only an addition to your library, 
but a rich and copious fountain of re- 
freshment, spiced with the tingling 
sparkle of keen humor and the never 
failing flavor of horse sense. 


JUDGE, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
Enclosed find $1.00. Send me a copy of “Letters of 
a Self-Made Failure.” 














Trade supplied by Small, Maynard & Co., Boston 7 
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Stories ‘With Smifes 


Can’t Square Himself—An editor up in 
the northeastern part of the State is in 
bad on account of the write-up of a wed- 
ding. The bridegroom was named Gunn 
and his fafher Abram Gunn. The girl’s 
name was Smith. The editor turned in 
the copy to the office boy the last thing 
before going to press, then hurried t) the 
train, to b2 gone two days. When the 
paper was printed, the article was headed 
“Gunn Smith’’ and went on to say that 
the bride was arrayed in a dress of 
“white mile,’’ instead of white mull, and 
she carried a large ‘‘nose.’’ The editor 
wrote that the bridegroom was a well- 
liked son of A. Gunn, and the boy set it 
up, “The bridegroom is a wall-eyed son 
of a gun.’’ 

The editor has never been able to square 
it with the Gunns and Smiths, and all of 
them quit taking the paper.—Donneborg 
(Neb.) News. 


Easily Arranged—A New Yorker was 
passing a night at a ‘‘hotel’’ in a South- 
ern town, and when going to his room for 
the night, he told the colored porter that 
he wanted to be called early in the morn- 
ing. 

The porter replied, ‘‘Say, boss, reckon 
yo’ ain’t familiar with these heah mod- 
ern inventions. When you wants to be 
called in de mawnin’, all yo’ has to do is 
jest to press de button at de head of yo’ 
bed. Den we comes up an’ calls yo’.’’—- 
National Food Magazine. 





Swimming Unnecessary—A young Scan- 
dinavian recently applied for a job as life- 
saver at the municipal baths in Minne- 
apolis. 

As he was about six feet six inches tall 
and well built, the chief life-saver gave 
him an application blank to fill out. 

“By the way,’’ said the chief life-saver, 
“ean you swim?’’ 

““No,”’ replied the applicant; ‘‘but I 
can wade like blazes!’’ — Everybody’s 
Magazine. 


Covering the Case—Judge Gunday, of 
Atchison, tells this lawyer story: An 
Irish lawyer was attorney for a man 
charged with murder. Addressing the 
judge, the attorney said, 

“Your honor, I shall first absolutely 
prove to the jury that the prisoner could 
not have committed the crime with which 
he is charged. If that does not convince 
the jury, I shall show that he was insane 
when he committed it. If that fails, I 


_ prove an alibi.’’—Kansas City Jour- 
nal. 


Rey to His Principles—A newcomer to 
aho from the strictly prohibition State 
of Kansas had the misfortune one wintry 
day to fall into the rapids of a swift-run- 
hing river when the thermometer stood 


several degrees below zero. He was 
As * i 

Bitters. “sent, made tasty and delightful by using Abbott's 

£0o., his." by mail, 25 ets. in stamps. C. W. Abbott 


[ADV.]} 












i Only from BASCH can you get 
Nie GENUINE 
Ys Perfect Cut 


+ We import from the cutters of Euro 1] direct to you, saving 
—and here s the Reason: you more than $50 per carat usally wasted by needless middle- 
men. World-wide sales permit small profits; mail-methods insure least tax from expense: hence this 
competition-smashing price, $97.50 per carat — ‘only from Basch.” 


. 
“HEART'S DESIRE” | Send No Money! No Deposit! No References! 
by Penrhyn Staniaws, America’s greatest Here's the popular, 36-year tested Basch Plan: Select your diamond—any 
arust, Reproduced in nine re by Be: carat weight; choose any 14K. gold or platinum mounting from the thou- 
ography, on the cover of our De Luxe 25) sands we illustrate. We ship “wi y at our expense—allow free examination, 


; he Americ ‘ 4 4 
mond Book. Fxprevc and a diamond. invite any test or comparison. ff YOU don’t see a saving of $50 per carat, return at our expense. 
Never a Time Like NOW to 


- OUR REAL Buy Diamonds 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE Diamond importations absolutely 

h yvonderful im _| stopped by the great war ; diamond cut- 

as much as our wonc me . - Seas of Autecaee ond damtendemn oneal 

_ sacl eceerestmy on ge out; prices going up every moment; 

our success. ou Ren y . | Basch has the million-dollar stock ; prices 

a diamond, as ave tans | remain $97.50 per carat, in spite of 

seam, aah Be wer fom get war, in spite of rise in tariff. But act 
‘ars, y w 


uick—we can't guarantee old prices un- 
this Basch Guarantee to re- , quic g Di 
fund full price in cash less |. y 
10%, any time within one 
yar; where your diamond isex- 4 . 
% Carat changed any time at full pur- <—._ & 
rantee b 


less you write immediately ! 
‘6 carat 
$50.50 
































Always Buy by Carat Weight 
When others sell ‘by the piece’’ they are 

hiding a price so high they dare not state 
oO 








we 
than jewelers ask; then gives Look at our “*Ads*’ 
— diamonds always 


d years back 
you back 90 per cent of pur ears and ye' a 
chase price in cash on de’ Carat 


y 
quoted by 











pur- 
mand, | 
Mountings at A Word About Basch 
’ “We sell our 14K. Engagement solitaire Established 1879. Now America’s largest 
mountings at $3.75. Others ask $7.50 and] mail-order diamond house. References: Union 
more. Every one of the thousands of mount- | Bank of Chicago (Capital $600,000.00); Dun, 
ings we design, manufacture and illustrate are] Bradstreet; or ask your own banker. Better 
riced to you, aS an extra saving, at actual | yet, let us give you the names of some of YOUR neigh- 
factory cost! bors, included among our satisfied customers. 
This 128-Page De Luxe Diamond Book Free! 
Costliest, most complete book on diamonds ever published. Contains information by recog- 
nized experts most necessary to buy Diamonds intelligently. Thousands of illustrations, styles, 
suggestions. Full line of Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry—all Standard makes at factory prices. 





1915 BASCH DIAMOND BGDK 


| Please mail me absolutely Free a 
De Luxe Basch Diamond 


| your 128-page 


| | Name ....c0000 
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—startlingly low by comparison. Absolutely free—write for it NOW! AAMT ERS ccccccccccccocsccsccccoccece oe 
State and Quincy Sts. ° 
L. BASCH & CO., Dept. X226°° ence" Mail to 1. BASCH & CO. 








American Queens 


A collection of Fight Art Prints, representing a series of clever covers from JUDGE, 
all of them dealing with man’s frailty and woman’s loveliness. Six of the pictures 
by James Montgomery Flagg, one by Charles Sarka and one by Alonzo Kimball. 
An album of modern illustrative art worthy a place on any library table, and so 
bound as to render each of the subjects removable for framing, if desired. Printed 
on heavy enameled paper, in full colors, 13 x 16; and bound into a flexible portfolio, 
stitched with silk cord. 

det 2 

Price, $1.00 

JUDGE 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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ily’ ' 
Most delightful short sea 


trip out of any American 
port, affording week-end va- 
cations in Historical Virgini 
OLD POINT COMFORT, 
NORFOLK and RICHMOND 
Special 4-Day, All Water Tour 


888 miles of $1§-% Including all 
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all water expenses 
travel afloat and ashore. 
Every week day at 3 P. M. from Pier 25, 
N. R., New York. Send for 
illustrated pamphlet No. 37. 
W. L. Woodrow, Traf. Mer. 
J.J. Brown, Gen. Pass. Agt. 
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‘ Th e Utmost 


in Cigarettes 


Be An Artist 


Make Money Drawing Comic Pictures. Let the World’s famous cartoonist, 
Eugene Zimmerman, spill a few ideas into your head. Get the Zim Book— 


suggestions. Price $1.00, postpaid. 


it’s chuck full of valuable 


Morocco. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Money back if book returned in 10 days. 
rye 
Address Zim Book Desk 10-31 
Brunswick Bldg... New York 








Bound in 3-4 


























saved with difficulty, and his clothes be. 


came a rattling sheath of ice before his 
rescuers could get him to the nearest 
saloon. 

**What’ll you have, 
the barkéep solicitously. 

The Kansan opened his eyes and ap. 
swered weakly, ‘‘Guess I’! take a glass 
of lemonade.’’—Lippincott’s. 


Dan?’’ inquired 


Jim’s Kittens—It was a happy day for 
the two little girls when the stray kitten 
was found mewing at their back door. ]t 
was dirty and thin and tottery. on its 
spindly legs. Its parentage was unknown, 
but there were painfully apparent eyj- 
dences that it was not far removed from 
the bourgeois genus alley cat. 

Still, their kindly little hearts had hun- 
gered for a pet, and as a dog had been 
tabooed at their home, they entreated 
wildly to be permitted to keep the kitten, 
Their parents’ hearts were touched, and 
they were promised another and more 
gentle feline. But to no avail. They 
wanted the homeless and helpless little 
waif that they had found in the backyard. 

So, at last, they were told they might 
keep it. The maid of all work gave the 
squirming and dirty little ball of fur a 
bath, and when it had dried it was decid- 
edly improved. A blue ribbon around its 
neck gave it really a respectable appear- 
ance. Milk was fed it in abundance, and 
ere long it came to be quite as pampered 
a looking pet as if it had behind it a long 
line of blue-blooded ancestry. 

Early it was named Jim, and as Jim it 
became known throughout the neighbor- 
hood. Jim was a well-behaved and friendly 
feline and became a favorite. Conse- 
quently there was a hubbub at the home 
of the little girls when one of them ran 
into the house where her mother was 
entertaining her bridge club. Clearly she 
was bursting with a desire to confide 
something to her mother. 

The latter, always courteous to the lit- 
tle ones, stopped the game. ‘‘ What is it, 
daughter?’’ she asked. 

**Oh, mamma,’’ blurted out the little 
girl, ‘‘Jim’s gone and got four little kit- 
tens in the garage, and I didn’t even know 
that he was married !’’—Louwisville Times. 


Didn’t Know When He Had Enough—Mr. 
Naggs was late in arriving for his supper. 

‘‘Well, what kept you so late?’ de- 
manded Mrs. Naggs, her war signal dis- 
played. 

‘“I—I stopped to read the bulletins,” 
faltered Mr. Nagg. 

**The bulletins! 
letins?’’ 

‘Why, all about the fighting’’—— 

‘“‘Fighting, fighting!’’ with fine scorn. 
‘*Don’t you get enough fighting at home? 

‘‘Why, yes, my dear, I guess I do,” he 
responded meekly.—Springfield Union. 


What was on the bul- 


Her Straight Tip—‘‘I was speaking with 
your father last night,’’ he said at last, 
somewhat inanely. 

‘*Oh, were you? 
young thing, lowering her eyes. 
what were you—er — talking about?’ 

‘About the war in Europe. Your fe- 
ther said that he hoped the fighting would 
soon be over.’ 

The sweet young thing smiled. 

‘““Yes,’? she remarked; ‘‘I know he’s 
very much opposed to long engagements. 
—Cleveland Leader. 
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Fifty Years Ago 


Leslie's gave to its readers what were then considered the best pictures of the Civil War 


Today 


Leslie’s is repeating its record of half a century ago 


James H. Hare 


easily the foremost of al! intrepid war photographers, and PETER MAC QUEEN 
the well-known war correspondent and writer, are in Kurope for Leslie’s 


The London Graphic 


the first of English Pictorials has given Leslie’s the exclusive American rights to pub- 
lish its wonderful war pictures simultaneously with their appearance in London, so 
when you buy Leslie’s you get the best 








illustrations and photographs of two 


great publications. 








These are stirring times: never before in em 
the annals of the world was history being — 7 
made so rapidly. A file of Leslie’s for 
this year will make a volume that will be 




















well worth binding. Subscribe now— 
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Subscription Five Dollars for fifty-two unusual numbers 


Leslie's 
Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 
New York 
























Why Not Live the Thoroughly Successful Life? 


I know that I can easily, quickly and positively prove to you that you are only half 
as alive as you must be to realize the joys and benefits of living in full; and that you 
are only half as well as you should be, half as vigorous as you can be, half as ambitious 
as you may be, and only half as well developed as you ought to be. 

The fact is that no matter who you are, whether you are young or old, weak or 
strong, rich or poor, I can prove to you readily by demonstration that you are leading 
an inferior life, and I want the opportunity to show you the way in which you may 
completely and easily, without inconvenience or loss of time, come in possession of new 
life, vigor, energy, development and a higher realization of life, success and happiness. 
Become Superior to Other Men. The Swoboda System can make a better human being 
01 you, physically, mentally and in every way. It creates a greater activity of the 
forces of life which in you are partially dormant, thus compelling them to become more 
alive and positive, enabling you to grow and evolutionize to a higher state of perfection. 
The Swoboda System can do more for you than you can imagine. It can so vitalize 
every organ, tissue and cell of your body as to make the mere act of living ajoy. It 
can give you an intense, thrilling and pulsating nature. It can increase your very life. 
I not only promise it,.I guarantee it. 

Why Take Less Than Your Full Share of Life and Pleasure? Are you living a full and 
successful life? Why not always be at your best?—thoroughly well, virile, energetic. 
Why not invest in yourself and make the most of your every opportunity? It is easy 
when you know how. The Swoboda System points the way. It requires no drugs, no 
appliances, no dieting, no study, no loss of time, no special bathing; there is nothing to 
worry you. It gives ideal mental and physical conditions without inconvenience or trouble. 
The Swoboda System of Conscious Evolution is no experiment. I am giving it success- 
fully to pupils all over the world. I have among my pupils hundreds of doctors, judges, 
senators, members of cabinet, ambassadors, governors, thousands of business and pro- 
fessional men, farmers, mechanics and laborers, and almost an equal number of women 
—more than two hundred thousand people have profited through this system. 

Your Earning Power, your success depend entirely upon your energy, health, vitality, 
memory and will power. Without these, all knowledge becomes of small value, for it 
cannot be put into active use. The Swoboda System can make you tireless, improve 
your memory, intensify your will power, and make you physically just as you ought to 
be. I promise it. 


Pupils are men 
and women, 
ranging in 
age from 
14 ¢ 
92. 










Originator of 
Conscious Evolution 


WHAT OTHERS HAVE TO SAY 


“Can't describe the satisfaction 1 feel.’ “The very first lessons began to work magic. In my gratitude I am 
“worth more than 2 thousand dollars to me in increased mental and telling my croaking and complaining friends, ‘Try Swoboda. 
* Words cannot explain the new life it imparts both to body and 
physical capacity fe 
ia brain 
I have been enabled by your system to do work of mental charac- “It reduced my weight 29 pounds, increased my chest expansion § 
ter previously impossible for me,"* inches, reduced my waist 6 inches." 
"1 was very skeptical, now am pleased with resu ts; have gained “I cannot recommend your system too highly, and without flattery 
17 pounds.”’ believe that its propagation has been of great benetit to the health of 
the country."’ 
“My reserve force makes me feel that nothing is impossible; my 
capacity both physically and mentally is increasing daily.’ 
Your system developed me most wonderfully.’ 
“| have heard your system highly recommended for years, but I did 


MY NEW COPYRIGHTED BOOK IS FREE. 


will startle, educate, and enlighten you. 


not realize the e¢.*ectiveness of it until I tried it, I am glad indeed that 
l am now taking it."’ 
Ithink your system is wonderful. 1 thought I was in the best of 


physical health before | wrote for your course, but | can now note the 
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